SUN THE ORATOR

Sun, in his usual impersonal way, replied quietly:
"It was a good audience."

From the time I first heard Sun speak publicly,
he became a new man to me. I learned to know
him as never before. He was a great magician
who could charm people with his voice more eas-
ily than the Hindu fakir holds the cobra under
the spell of his rude flute. Magnetism and truth,
these were Sun's stock in trade. Sun's mag-
netism would do no good if he were not truthful ;
but his soul and his voice, through the unerring
respect that man has for truth, made him a leader
among men.

"We of the West expect our public men to be
men of a sense of humor; but they are not always
what we expect them to be. For the wit of an
Abraham Lincoln, we have the taciturnity of a
"Washington, and there was only one signer of
the Declaration of Independence who cracked a
joke during the execution of the instrument.

With public men of China we find no such
popular demand for sense of humor. Confucius,
the model of all Chinese, never made a pun, never
cracked a joke, never spun a funny yarn. You
might as well have expected our Saviour to in-
ject humor into His parables as to expect a
Chinese schooled in the proprieties of the classics
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